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isolated. Their dark features reveal a bitterness
that has recently been stamped on them. That is
the Colour bar from within. It is the instinctive
withholding from certain things for fear of being
humiliated. It springs from the desire to preserve
one's self-respect, which is the last refuge of the
oppressed, the unhappy, the poor, all those who
have been denied something in life. They feel the
tragedy of being brought into this world only to
be humiliated by those of their fellow-men to whom
the climate has been kinder. So colour which in
most things is a source of joy is in man the cause of
bitterness and sorrow.
I remember my first unpleasant experience in
England. It was towards the end of my first term
at Oxford, when the problem of finding a suitable
place to spend my first vacation had bothered me
quite a bit. I chanced to see an advertisement in
one of the papers of an inclusive trip to Switzerland.
I wrote for accommodation for a friend and myself
and got it. They asked for a deposit and for my
passport, to make sure that everything was in order.
I knew my passport could take me anywhere except
Soviet Russia, and so I only sent them the deposit.
Two weeks later, I called in at the office of the
tourist agency to collect my tickets. I wandered
about the place waiting to be attended to, for it
was quite late in the evening and the offices were
closing for the day. At last a stout"matronly woman